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dript with honey; the subjects under this king had no liking for irreligious things,
did not make worldly advantage their sole aim, and were not excessively devoted to
love [referring to the three main objects of human desire, religion, worldly advantage,
and love]. [10]
While the king, thus entirely devoted to righteousness, was ruling the whole sub-
missive earth, a great quarrel arose among certain brothers. And all four of these,
sons of a merchant, came to Vikramaditya for an allotment and the settling of their
quarrel. And they said to him: " Attend, O protector of the right. By your favor we
would have our inheritance apportioned equitably; let your majesty hear the cause of
our quarrel, what it is." And being questioned by the king, they told the story in due
order: " There is in the land a certain city named Purandarapura. The city of the
gods is not superior to it, but is outstript by its fortune; and even Vigvakarman [the
divine architect] is ashamed when he beholds its architecture, for it shuts off the path
of the stars [the sky] by the height of its charming palaces. Here our father, Dhana-
datta by name, was possest of a very beautiful residence, built in many stories. He
had thousands of cows, which walkt slowly by reason of the weight of their udders;
and a hundred burden-yokes bearing (pails of) milk ever came and went to and from
them. He had a thousand stores of all sorts of grain, which vied with the peaks of
Mount Meru by night and day. [28] In our father's house there was a great quantity
of gold, righteously acquired, and as high as the peak of Sumeru. He had also a hun-
dred great villages, so rich in grain that their inhabitants could not be troubled with the
afflictions that drought produces. Such a merchant was our father, like the God of
Wealth incarnate; the world was pervaded with his glory that swept over the regions
like a torrent. In the course of time our father desired to pass into the power of time
[that is, to die]. And he said, 0 king, to his four sons: * My sons, hear my words; hold
them by no means in low esteem. Allotments between brothers were made by the men
of old; and I have divided my property for you, under the feet of my bed. Take what is
placed there for you, and live thereby, each with his share.* Having thus instructed us,
our father, attended only by his karma, went to where we may not see, with the bodily
eye at least. Then when we had completely performed our father's obsequies, as is the
duty of sons, according to the custom of our caste, we dug down into the earth under
the four legs of the bed, and looking eagerly beheld four copper vessels. And in one of
these clay was placed; another was filled with straw; in another were worthless coals;
and in the last, bones. Seeing these four vessels filled with worthless stuff, we reflected:
* Now what is it that our wise father has done here? J And finding it grievous to dispute
with one another, to discover what this means we have come to your majesty; for kings
are the refuge of mortals." [52]
Hearing their words the king straightway sent for his ministers and told them to
consider the matter. But they, after consideration, said to the vaicyas [members of
the third or merchant caste]: ** Since your father was an intelligent man, it was cer-
tainly not without a purpose that he deposited these coals, straw, and the rest. Xet it
be decided by experts." Thus addrest the vaigyas departed; but going from one
village and town to another, they met only with ridicule, until they came to Pratifthana
and saw Qalivahana. Then the vgi^ya's sons told him the story. And having heard
the ground of the dispute, the son of £e§a said; " Hear my words, 0 v&i$pas, and give
up now your dispute. You have received allotments from your father, making specific
mention of his (various sorts of) property. In giving you straw, day, coals, and bones

